

THREE FORTHS, 

plus INSATIABLE MEMORY ALMANAC 


1V7JT RU 'Ckv4.IL 

AR TH SKIT 

FOIL FOR FOR 

TH TH TH 

INSATIABLE 

MEMORY 

ALMANAC 



cfMC 

FEROX 

cfmceroz 



cfMC FEROX cfmceroz present 

THREE FORTHS, 

plus INSATIABLE MEMORY ALMANAC 

FIRST APPROVED EDITION 

a cfmceroz book 

© 2018 Christopher Raymond Feroz for the estate of cfMC FEROX 
All jacket designs & Art(s) herein by cfMC FEROX © 2018 cfmceroz 

All Rights Reserved. No part of the publication of this book may be 
reproduced, stored in, or introduced into any retrieval system, or 
transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, 
including photocopying or recording (whether audio, video, or etc), 
without the prior expressed written consent & permissions of both 
the copyright owner & the publishers of this book (except by educators 
or reviewers, who may quote brief passages in critical reference). 

For more information, write to Permissions, @cfmceroz 

cfmceroz 

SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA USA 
Feroz, Chris 1973- 

This is a work of fiction. Besides well-known actual people, places, & 
things of historic record that appear or transpire herein as related to the 
narrative, know ye that all of the characters, locations, & events of this 
book are absolutely fictitious. Names, thoughts, settings, & incidents are 
either the product of yr. author's imagination, or else they are used 
fictitiously. Any manner of resemblance to actual persons dead or alive 
or yet to be, dead or alive, or to matters, happenings, or locales of the 
past, present, &/or future are entirely unintended & coincidental. 

The author's hand-made editions of Lunar Forth, The Ruth Forth, The Garden 
Forth, & Insatiable Memory Almanac entered circulation privately 1999-2018. 

This edition represents the first open sale public offering (see end notes). 

First Printing August 2018 

10 987654321 


Produced in the United States of America 



FOR 

RIE 





i. 

Words, Waves 

15 

ii. 

Fresh Hopwind 

16 

iii. 

Pliny Laocoon 

17 

iv. 

Frenzied 



Occuculractular 



Wisdom 

18 

V. 

Broken Glass Launcher 

19 

vi. 

Gemstars Aloft 



in V-2 Midnight 


vii. 

Horace & Virgil in Hell 

20 



FORTH 


Left of the Sky 22 

Geolgathipacifically Yrs, 

fearormed topper Blood Mtn., 23 

The Tower 

Where You Still Exist 24 

A Sole Matter 
of Lonely Mountain 

Lone Angels 25 

Our S.O.S.ploit 26 

Soulattitude 27 


I, Luna, A Song Book, 


28 



FORTH 


This Song Is For You 

When You Needed It 30 

Lost, Battered Mother, Your Child, 31 

The Scariest Talk 

of the Frank Tenant 32 

Our What Now 33 


Yr Westernmost AirityPole 
of the Easteat's 

U Gem & I, in Sun in Shadowpex 34 

The Fog Horn's Presently 
Unique Sustained Chorus 

Heard Hard Locked Beneath Me 

of that Terrible Tower 35 

My Soul Is The Last Leaf 
on the Tree Before the Breeze 


Anvil: HAMMER 


36 



Insatiable 

Memory 

Almanac 


Neutral Exchange 

39 

Don't Fear Odd-Fi 

41 

Rosetta Koan 

50 

Circlebird Strophe 

62 

A Dedication 


(Haunted House) 

65 



LVH 

AE 


IOE 


14 


The LUNAR FORTH 



cfMC FEROX 


15 


i. WORDS, WAVES 


Glow gentle lovers quiet-hearted children of 
the ark. Grown quite hearty sisters: Joany 
groans, Troy phones. Born apart to drone 
apart in volcanic revolution, Antarctic 
purgatorial aisle predisposals. Sustaining grace 
of vaunt & sweeping heaven: Vault blue 
waters, glance obscure Ionian atmosphere. 
Wind adjchurn defenders of our azure 
wishwave ribtchwakes. Slow broke Acheronic 
fist of aegis rock Lost Adlantjgaeis, where 
sated in hoarded density Whirling 
Maelstroems simmering helivortex baths Roar 
& roil meteoracknowledged saloons. 
Unmanned humanity, humorless hubris; 
Disappeared, swollenfooted 
Pereometheologus set & scattered these 
incestuous flames Asunder, Lit magmataeic 
aeons ago in the mooning iron gyre. 
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ii. FRESH HOPWIND 


Now then: a small circle of light in the wind. 
Delight, in Crows Rex, abject proscriptions, 
kingly trumpeters, & wordlyworld sealers— 
Nordame Raymoanst, arc in pinnace dares 
embark these rapid pools. Barks embers 
Witch, Charybdis, & Scylla dread, for he knew 
we do, & Will need all his mighty memories. 
Might memorially Find his map & meet him 
along the promontory watchtower. 

Rozinante current, pioneer star to the 
wandering hunger, 0 precipice lighthouse, 
whose? in there. Buddy, Are you in there? are 
You in the abbey, PAL? "Get on down the lane 
to the old Tower on Pabst Booty Hill," KABL 
Fog spreadens leaden bred in cackrackles of 
AM premonition, precious mercy, spread in 
Baked & blended breads' dream tears. 
Indelibly damaged inedible brains. Pour out 
the great north tsunamic starry plough. 

Deluge our southern exposures, drown 
Post chaotic ekpyrotic overthought, run 
Even the redress of the west declined, 
reclining, to Ruth & wrath & ruin. 



cfMC FEROX 


17 


iii. PLINY LAOCOoN 


Enclosed: Yr. Pictor Ignotus' closet-ld Paint 
Out-Hausen's premature mausolbation: Frank 
Adam, Prometheus, ill Eve, Pandora's Edening, 
Alleviate, Alexander, reprieve us, 
Aristotlecrats, Leave to us, Cesars, will you, 
Phoenicyixians, the Titanomachy of 2876 
Aeschylus & the Turtleking, New Sphinxter 
Gone Mad, Caesarion Scourged with Thorns, 
Parchment codex prefix copy of an otherwise 
unknown overwritten Danteid apostrophe to 
the Archimedes Maximus Pontifex Palimpsest 
rediscovered over Cleopatra's little devil 
gathered bones. Our long extant theory 
inherits pieces common in sample & example 
Hourglass deserts of Consbuoyozyantine 
ghoststory council: Toothless, psalm-impaling 
Nebuchanebber Cockswane, palm wavering 
Rider, Incitatus Brunellen renderer; 

Iphigenia's Phantom alongside her. Free 
falling, little calling. Brother descends. Again, 
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iv. FRENZIED 

OCCUCULRACTULAR 

WISDOM 


Caves. Screaming Moronic violence. Craven 
duesextvision Argues existential Isms, 
Overwhelms our discrete tragic beyond Furious 
localmillennial regeneration. Tempting cohesive 
arrangement In the mattering of the gyre. 
Floating world emergentcies, bottleneck 
visitations. Mythic genetic wholes plant whispers 
revenantly, fabled gear, Sarcophogaeic 
greenflowered meadowfaces crowdmurmuring 
Breezy rockshelter plaguecorpspeak. Bind 
rebounded Archilochouses in Sophoclean 
Samarras, Snatch daydreamers from 
didactidaemonic shores' Blind shamblers of the 
sands of archaic, delicate foodstuffs & 
Romanesque apolcopyptica. Incontinent 
Eumenides, Liturgeous litigation, illuminated 
licentious prose. Profligate Poes, 
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v. BROKEN GLASS LAUNCHER 

Rabbylonian tragedy for the Hellens of it. 

Damn! West Wind, Popsi & Co., M.&D.s, We 
need all our mighty memories. Last song 
declarations of faith. Such edits to verse as no 
live thing abides: Spacetime combustions 
constant insistent Instancy, comicosmic 
constancy, Oral-biore/algologies disgorged of 
hatreds & Incessant daggering babble from the 
secondmasters Distant power, question of ages, 
ghosts called forth. Titillating titty lady tits out 
on the ramparts, Yeatsing airhearts now on 
beach biers, Diogenesic Mayanasians in lapis 
lazuli. Frosted shades, midnight stick rousts, 
tired jackass myth. Ye Women of San Francisco, 
Homeless Injuns of the New Great Depression: 
Fletch imposing gated dimensions of leyline 
lattice Gyrating galaxiations of our grand-golden 
geologo-telometrical 
stargait gazers. 
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vi. GEMSTARS ALOFT in 

V-2 MIDNIGHT 

Evictmd shiverin Cratchett starved Flats ate in 
h'Omh'Err-ody-Ziod-icK Xtian Aunty-pizodes & a Million 
incandescent Blind-buried Lie Berries burn 
phosphorescent Neon jukebox fires ignorance, 
trandescendence exchange of Flamelicked dark & 
sparkshowered glittergloam. Bobby McBillbull & Kate 
Blanket dance Visitation visons of Constance-sinking 
Smokevipers curlt ashstrata layers disturbed by 
Longcount lovers panspermaeic awestrum ballet. Our 
Lifebearing eclipsers of eventide horizons a'twirl, Un- 
heralders spinning chaotic void supernova. Cast tectonic 
light in wet equatorial germination over Cooler dimmer 
bonfires blastoffed heathscapes Fragmentary 
windscattered imperial litany 


vii. Ijorace & Birgit in tw „ 

Homo in media res, -wise, Hue-man, died, 
transmogrified, realized, in communion, your spirit Saved 
us drowning from the pool: Mother liberty belles orbit on 
alive, Kill wits prettiest pettiest hatreds. So: In the dawn 
on me, savory, sacred epiphany, show we how to learn, 
figure, teacher, us, Child, you, I 




FOR 
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The RUTH FORTH 


LEFT OF THE SKY: Rescued 
from The LAMENT SONG 
of Astyanna Quixana 

I am become air, what was me is infinite. 

Rest you expand a crossing fear. 

Living ignorant field, anxiety of unknown still 
life still live masters, turn your senseis, 
perceive the known & knowable, readily 
learn-ed, said, & written in words molded of 
lapis lazuli on great storied slabs of longfallen 
goldgod-trojantoppt wallchunks in 
deepestwatered atomic-oil silt-sands, 

& all the breath moving in matter. 
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Geolgathipacifically Yrs., fearormed topper 
Blood Mtn., For thy all, though, & thee, free- 
forussed orinnon we, Allegheny Valley 
Godstone Senannakmarie, You Do Love Me — 
Hasten to my table in the Tower, If only so an 
hour. Slit be my side'll fear relieve, zen, bid 
our uncandy earl alley, "IdieuI" From stream 
tree rivers rundown, too, seaside sailup, 
clifftopp coffeeshoppn fortress, away— 
Hasten to my Eddy at the Rock, bluemoon 
ochre stroker Year of Cocks reals opposed 
sham. Quicken as the Dickens in my 
debasement tiller allieve, alluvialevial8ed, 
arrive alived, halfcurrd in the rapture, 
enmazed of burning bushings, unforgiven 
wrongedbird, befouled bitchdogs lure femur, 
caroppin badguys, reveille captured 
beratesmen, villainous prayer righter loosed 
of all your power, if only one last hour. So 
exist no more, is this the cure? for Broken 
interludes? This is the cure, for broken 
interludes. 
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Goodgod goodevening. THE TWR where you 
still exist. Come down an instant in light 
closer as I can perceive apart no longer a 
party we can ever be moreoff. still 0 how I 
wish to predict & project good clear plain 
projecdedidactic arrangements to ruderuth 
rankyouth 'oo heard music, reading, 'eard 
music, read music quiet on earth, so loud in 
their minds, clean nightlight of true sprucefall, 
faul & full, loud & laud, A St. Yana Q. who 
employt Q. to achieve Q, as Adams in Edens 
noncooperative bleedin Spirit or thought of 
our own little evenevil eviloffal once befallen 
sung of another. Lover, Yes I must, I throw my 
eye into the deep distant light, lasso, beam 
fenses, lenstration (over, thru, walls, fences) 
through staint prismatic refactoringlasshole 
praise & thank gladly Purgatory beyond all 
concept of forever to spring new babysbreath 
glades for you to sing in, fresh air yr birds to 
wing in. Far Alien Life caught our bounteous 
Eve's first breath across the universe & will 


grow on, 
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A sole matter of lonely mountain lone angels, Antarctic 
pyrimordinal nunatak Walpurgisnachts, "Did we make 
it? OK? Did we make it to the—" fraidknots to look in 
those eyes only for truth, germborted gemsorted 
preheavenly noncommunumitamental 
brokenbespokenghost alienationers' unique 
brochenspectred differentials, suchone sowarped 
P.King over this horizon, "Yes I too was once a child of 
your ages, I remember its Well & as we grown on 
together'II remember howtwas when we are then 
too." Hootyhoodie who will do the hoo hoos of the 
chevronlier ghosts of our aborted children, who? Who 
teach hospice lessons to helpinaid of the dying: if you 
write the date wrong subconsciously you have time 
traveled, don't stop to think, just keep writing well of 
the missing, the Bone Hill dream livers, the barkbeats, 
the boullyvampard lipsmackers, the exploitationers, 
the hollywizards of the Legendary Ashteks of the 
Raocoon's lack of ponounsciklamative pronoun or 
possessive indicators. Wrote it so plain you'd 
disintegrate on the spot to Merrydust, so Laugh, 
pimplefaced pinheads, laugh, heehaw in reverence of 
facsimile souvenir daggers, leave only yr. saint 
tonguebiter standing in the flames to the mourn. 
Silent, slowly, gentlest soundwave: "Softree mourning 
ditty, Kitty!" It's at our Leafy spoken. Eugenicedes. I do 
it in the morning, think, pray, read, write, draw, I do it 
in books, write, use letters, words, draw symbols, 
sketch in books, in the morn, Lo-Throp, An-Throp. 
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OUR S.O.S.PLOIT Still I be is to me when you already 
am whys it not worth the damnpt if they tried or been 
free be you so's us we. You may fuss to be us but we 
already are so far from the star where, there, starting 
to see: me you & us we. so'Lates alius be you tho if 
soulledtnever do Deaths claimt y says truth O farewell 
thee adieu, "FARE WELL FARE THEE WELL Down the 
well." Shooing for peace en monsmoth chewting 
beasts. 


Endmaze of bushburnt singsongbirds of a phantom 
hand of the Trojan priest bound in snaking nasturium 
labylegions whose Slow Minotauwer's Evidenciary 
Labyrinths draw shade on hidden market places & 
biting eyes of serpenthead teencouragement specwork 
colorclocks, EngLifsh Fetch forarteers, clarks-uniouns, 
godpleas & standing statues stated statutes airy, 
weary, "Alls assault! All's a Salt!" Mothers QoutLines 
bendless, bendaclerks break lowercase. Pants, eggs, 
needs, begs, requires; Atomic smallsols depart, pale, 
wary, full of hate: ungorge net Rx rage, befuddler, 
confusor, deadly lapser, hopeless Christian, a word is 
with thee, unknowitall, confessed art how among 
swimmers, drowning, squeak, dashed, cracked, 
squished, Quashed, crushed, qweesht, brainsedout, 
lingering untodeath & all points in time upon this 
center of embryonic souls, a moment before & after, 
already past & gone. 
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SOULATTITUDE. In my infoage weknown pains 
encrocreachements thrua kinda stresses resulta 
new awarenesses of subjectivity to unfavorable 
factors upon which predisposed presuppositions 
& perceptions of reality render the 
Instantaneorcontemporanious 
powerless to exercise any kind whatsoever of 
satisfactory resvolution. such Pain stockpyres 
hatreds in natural symbiosis, propagations most 
frequently manifest in actions which only 
increase suffering. Bitter reminisce-Air, --DON'T. 


Take the great Smoak Trail, seneca #, 
in reverence'o'revelry just. 

Pass by ceaseless opportunities for outrage 
on parade a'gloat, hypnotically goading false 
promises of momentary release from othermore 
resilient, unmentionable horrors. Ur, Un. Fast¬ 
ening, weightless spirit & light, tragect headlong 
from masstragic gravidensity wells anarchic 
(Auntarchaeix) transgressions, anticivil messengers, 
wordwavers disappeared in a vor-text. 



28 


The RUTH FORTH 


I, Luna, A Song Book, thrown I short a long a woodsy fluid 
font, flaunt, untranslated, vibrating, goldpeckered with life. 
Yes ye birds, come on in, let's talk, big & little, young & old, 
sick & sicker, you dyin & you dyin faster, its no trap, I'll show 
you out, here I am, timetraveled as the whitegod of the deep 
to the Yucatan extinction evengyre's colombo'un-Aenied 
cocoonycoonstyannas, Atoms & darkmatters, 
viribriLbaaxtearyuh-Sects [viribacerti-insecxts] & prey & 
predators & all the weather fled, ALL FLEE for Fathermust 
farthermost insterseeker galaxial caravan refuge before the 
trumpetsblare of the thought of this Even Wave rereturning 
eternally too, in the BioRendtworld, this frontierbegun 
unborderland, overcome Sleep King, seeking, sweptaway, 
sought, "sLurely you Joost!" No. I know all the whrlyite 
wordls, already vast tombtowns burning, booming, 
prosopopeianiac, Leonids my swirling halo, an apostrophe 
with apology to Qounte Jousto, priestly children, Juney 
Joanies, rastayanna slav pot-atois gon bon-anna, extinctus 
familiaminainous, interlopudes ("created by interlopers upon 
interludes") broken on the Waves of Astyanna Q, for you, 
only for you, too, to put back together better new, now & 
again, You need a tower but this TWR don't need you, 
anymore than we do, in the long soul spaces we go on in, 
inside the wall where it fall, Just happened to be, O thank 
you, & you, too, & even you, in this layered fractaisol 
particularity collidered vacuum of space in the earth's 
exploding nuclear crinkholes, meteormonsters, unreadable 
warnings, poelyric startlingpoints of all prose vector- 
plecxtorexusum predictions, projections, & protections for 
universal Edenic lifegainst guardreniadragaelion newfacts, 
sounds of the breath of life, info be we spoke, writ, TXT, 
01110000 01100101 01100001 01100011 01100101, 
GATCAATGAGGTGGACACCAGAGG [...] / Q 



fiAR 

DM 

FOR 


The Garden Forth 


[pre-arranged 
already-perpetual 
Grand Re Open 
Awakening] 

This song is for you when you needed it, 
vocalingk persistant winternlight, 
skysplit, skyspillt, slow glowing, 
spitting tumbling crashing burning breaking 
falling fallen star. 
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Lost, battered mother, your child, went 
Hellenback forer that Night we Fled upon the 
Word from your Sign in falling fire, wheel all took 
the sound waved trailing redseen Moseses 
greenglass through newdesert tuttuts, 
sandstrangled Miles, we were fleeing & I lost you 
& left her for dead again in Hell 3 times I beat my 
breast. 

Howto whowill heal this wraith 
my wrath? No posthetic lifeless murderermatters 
white nor black nor any Rays between, just 
wombdense crosseyed allknown direction 

kilanovas [recorded by_, Historian of_]. 

"Even knows how to die & be born," smartest 
wisest ever lived unable to communicate hows'so 
done. 

The Paper Boy resolves a required 
frequency of acquisition, delivery, & receipt, 
observed or believed faithfully, sub-scribers, over- 
scribers, bewildered or not. One eyes for readin 
One eyes for farsights, & allbtwn radiofolky 
ratiofocl, which, some being multiverse 
dimensional when boundaries precisely dialed, 



The Garden Forth 


V. (v_) The Scariest Talk of the Frank Tenant 

"If they wandered to be ridda me," even the Eaves 

don't wanta know. "If this had been the word,'_,'" 

Bullying is not acceptable & I have an expansive 
definition of its Violence which features prominently 
the elements of Time, Location, & potential collisions 
including sounds, shocks, atmosphobiometric pollution, 
blockages, forced acts & labours, Oxygen masques 
deployed, "every man for himself" Execution excuses, 
failed white quaking devil means, a Hue Man must be a 
Free Man of the Free Earth & responsibly personal. 

Victims & Visions of Paintings. 
Advent windowed dollnest submidgent, Teacher we 
love you. [ARCTURUS rises brightly]. The Haunted 
Theater At Night, "Popped corn, SIR," Inferorum Locus, 
plague locust, the great Ody'Ulse palimpsest, our 
oversea overland overlayn conflation of hell holes, 
Acolytes at the Asylums, Renfields Reversed, Mouths of 
the Mad Men & Silent Lambs, unappreciated status of 
the Inquisitor, the Meyerses-Bigfeets Test (escaped 
hooks), box drone slave vessels' vassal encrypted 
crypts, Case of a'Wards preserved prefossil, Lapis Liz, 
"Any everliving everloving Thing You Communicate Will 
Be Used To Take, Your Life," as Miranda gungo. "I don't 
remember how it was, then, when, abandoned in the 
War," Howll youll gonna bilox your Souls can't even 
read above & off & through these pages? LetLone 
WRITE in Rays 
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Our what now. Taters Imitators Adumbrators dinx diet 
dinner diner, adolescent masshterial, you must accept the 
impossible bibliotheca of humanity: Significant 
panoranoiaramic, continuous manipul8tor of 
contemporantiquated paralibel, auspicious conscious 
horoscopers, tragicomic reactors, concurrent concurrences 
dispatched alacricitly, exploder of imperfect moderation & 
silence, subliminal spyderlyre proem, zoning configuration of 
hidden buildings' enclosed labyrinths, greed enabling 
wageslave edition, pre elemental darkness, Thirty Years of 
Looking Away, To, & Fro of saintstreet screenscreams, 
stained haunted men, ships to shores, why'djyou go blind? 
"Masturbating reading screens observing evil," The Workable 
Clock said,"No no no you've been doing it all wrong, you 
need to do it THIS WAY," the Calendar Imposer pleaded, 
"Event moments endure here, embalmed in verdure," Not so 
hardened spectral, just a regular life, for a giver. Before I 
understood I missed a million setpieces. Run over me please, 
more. 

A Harvest of Cats, a Novelization of the soundtrack. The Auto 
Patient: a secret oasis desert cave entrance hidden by waters 
except upon full moons, planets aligned. Lippsmakkn Yule 
Go Lean'O enTWR: Prisons & confinements, rehabilitations, 
convalescent retreat shelters, Shatgame chessmatched 
mafiakids floodhilled footbattles of tro'God L'ogo'Lrodieyte 
ab'O'gzhjiztgobbLerns. Kinzua drainages, tornadoed 
machinegunned Silverbullets, Droodtrain bought by & 
brought bye Haunted Hangman, unforgiven humanmercy, 
maemorycetrainment, catered steamtrain explodjyins— Owl 
be sayn, said, our, or, er, uh, you, yr, "BRIDGErSOUT!" 
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Yr Westernmost AirityPole of the Easteats' 

Troayjeegnomenentic raveversereversal at Mataeologue 
Cafe, "We'll do enough talkin 4 u," in panspermaeic 
doughfield Pangeas await ingreedy ingredients for 
liferecipes impact arrangements whom on these Gran 
planed scales allow for godly scifi Dowdenist omniscient 
mores. Peeroor jealous kid with a pincushion, 
weedjgentjyaknownit, tidal gravity of earth suggests our Late 
Heavy Bombardment involved also other vast seas in space, 
preconglomer8ted in the mix, gathered, collidered, belted, 
encountered, collected, firmsperquirm milkyizz filled naval, 
Shanghaied by afternoon creature features, new 
broadcasters, rarerecorders, curaeditors: A living Thing is a 
change Linger, a Bringer of energy transforming into this 
captured solar chain otherwise escaped us, gone to utterdark 
voids near overtaken each revolver. 

U gem & I, In sun in shadowpex, Purple 
& green, pigeonpinkfeet on fuzzywhitelegs belie the 
flyinwetrat of darkcrumb corners. Information implies a 
violent void. LOOSESTYPHER's long loneliness Playin guitars 
akin to changeling. Through Pain, suffering transformed, 
living physical biomechanical skill, callous bloody feeling, 
neuropathetic growth, re/de-generation, calculated tangents, 
main education one of lost faith, disbelief, & despair, 
graduated early. Medea, repeating powerful words, held 
forth. Tarded restarted star dead, lack of the last, singularity 
Ages, "Not for every one" = for everyone so isolalien8d as to 
render Be AM all as One God, incapably inconceptual as the 
Sing You All Are Air It Be. 
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The Foghorns presently unique sustained chorus. Die 

here like this an there like that. Tepe-Tied Mass-Tiered 
& Slaughter-Secret Grave, inconceivable explodR, 
bronze Zeus' iron meatered soul, platoniglyphic, Latin- 
runed execQtor, mazehid exegis spacetime ruint 
superlearnt classtassed castle-cast, classic diskryptor 
discrimination [system matic mumblutable] [genre 
gene gyre tic]. Spiritualized Communionic8ive 
Symbolsignism, [Revolat shtory revolve revel/ate 8 
revel levant A Blation Condol consorevelat] Elev8R 
s'TILLTURND BITCHNOZZELOZE NORTHILL 
STOCKSPYLE headsbasketfull. 

Heard hard locked beneath me of that Terrible Tower 
(don't 4getall trowel), gleaning the silverglint leaning, 
meaning, No Exit, non exis, dial N die'll, Die by 1 by 1 in 
time, No fancy God drownt You in a lake, In our eyes 
alone between us, in this remote shared center of 
gravity, I read myself, Reflex mine, Famous Famine Goals, 
GRrieeffrAmed GAol, pity yr maker Afore beggin help, in 
yr prayer of my hatred for God. Mute-ated Another, & 
their templehate templatectonics of yellowstoned 
echoes of the end of all Africedenic spacetime infinities 
known eventually to settle throughout this entire spark 
in this water in the air in my teeth in yr hair, "Was 
Here." Monument, pilgrim, too soon, too late, Quicker 
than you think or ever thought. 
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"You can't Fn put this all on me GodDammit [to specific 
spirits] Every bum every crazy idiot every desperate clown 
every shellshocked shitstain zombi every cop every strangler 
every stranger every Long Lost Friend want to see me here I 
am Thank You Please I Love You. 

My soul is the last leaf on the tree before the breeze in the 
Hg/Ags' Refugjeezisms Q holes of constanental 
contentinental drifterdom, densification lyre & strung 
hilarity, substandard modeals, confessedramatic 
performance of forgiveness at the Stimu Lantis, 
eutheneuchenAsiatic youthcareattic churchcrime exe.Qtor of 
the blackendcorner GARDEN FORTH, Qt compuQt, comQput, 
QomqutR, Fair Exit, Astyanna Astyanna, clank of coinage, 
narrative myth, miffmiss miphmuff, blinking in&out of 
mutable existence, CREDOS FORTH. 

Anvil: HAMMER. Birds heard it ring9n blue sky, cant find corn 
lickers nor gallow swingers. Hop into existence with Higgs 
Coffee, vibrate yrself alive, hopE in2 the BioReal life, from yr 
desert mounted caverns, ye frightening righteners of sky- 
rinsed labourinth laboratories, material form precorders, 
once more upon the orchestration, me machinations' 
goodwheelin trashnighthoods, Panza'd shorthanded 
smallcomforts, songsamercy & silverstruck serendipity, 
semiscripted improv donn'd, meant, & committed to endure 
all mercilessness of fate: Spin, becrutched drjruggaleauers, 
Don't Tell, even as the lanceend of the eraair you gather in 
lastsucks atomizes efficiently 
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Neutral Exchange 

The tempo of the keyboard, his plastic horn, fingering 
one voice. Here where they bomb first we hardly can 
speak to anyone. Not your burden, to inspire 
aspirations, to survive. 

I am reminded that it was one hundred years ago today 
when Marconi made first his wireless transmissions—as 
always, people remember what the devils do to them. 

The questioner most days, now I advocate you concern 
yourself, hope, in this climate of gullibility, to 
encourage life and discourage slavery's fascination. 

What is it you've never seen anything like? 

Commodified trinketism, I'm crying, have to have 
something—fundamentally inherit, unquestionably 
ours, not a matter for demons, or money, unbeautiful 
stores, covered in blood—but a beginning. 
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Grievous assuaging (specified proportion of ill intent 
foisted), often in these circles employing emphatic 
"sir" address (I sur, vive—mediated at every 
turn—incomprehensibly, to our souls, should we 
discover our own methods for performing). 

If we meet this which fascinates us, let us endeavor in 
all ways to appropriate it not in some predetermined 
fashion as would necessarily suit its case, but instead 
by regularly appending relations to it as our senses 
permit, especially so (primarily) as constitutes our 
overall awareness in flux of this situation, 
presupposing no mutual understandings; further, I 
insist nothing else facilitates the freedom of 
understanding, rather is indoctrination (slavery 
revealed). 

Called into question, reason: not a flaw, a season. 
Conceptual breakthrough. The revelation that your life 
is life as ever, and only shamed by valuations. 

Immobile, detached consciousness mediated through a 
technologic sieve. "Strange," because they survived 
unexpectedly long, enduring the machine—not the 
terrible litany that Mayakovski advised against, for the 
artists classified as workers ("no need for itemizing"): 
particles visible in our view field when decaying. 
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DON'T FEAR ODD-FI 

rememberless, not forget-full: insert gang symbol habit 
or attention span 

a note for a conversational recording 


Not allowed 1 unregulated tonal whims? Steal Your 
Consciousness Back From The Enslaving Babylonians 
In Televised Chunks Which Elude Them As 
Inconsequential //: chaotic perceivers reconstruct 
initial instincts 

AND PLEASE, PLEASE 

try to walk as fast as you can while still remaining 
invisible—as important as actual movement may seem, 
the American dream is to ride waves well, define the 
grace of your actions (by allowing other monkeys to 
cue it up at their discretion?) 


commercial/paid advertisement/(a word from your running technique) 

1 disallow the concept (disavow) 


he last looks up when—and we were just tryin to keep 
on going. 

Snack. Unfriendly xxx man under shark. Damn sneaky. 
The way you square your shoulders makes me imagine 
boxing, dancing Hold still so I don't get any on me 
What are you tryin to ah listen I don't fuckin 
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wait a minute I can't wanna live forever, before I was a 
raindrop contracting the top of a tree: no contact, only 
grace, choreography of wind and sky After when, 
a hundred and ninety days without precipitation, i have 
a tempo but it's not your job to follow it. conversation, 
your view, which although you learned it like that is 
not two dimensional—as every affectabe present 
becomes a realized past and future (all 
togethernow)—reveals what you are: un-sedentary by 
law of chaos, a greater network of synapses transpiring 
to concern your eyes in their glancing un-dry-eyedness, 
screaming until it wets your brain with hot blood 

I'll re-educate myself with it until I'm dense enough to 
transform. I'll subscribe & track the waves you're 
making, revelations in the occurrences of your 40% 
godlessness, orifso, regarding the amount & quality of 
the debris produced, correctly taken as un-American: 
sight unseen commissions for sale, what's on display is 
given away but in everything still find something from 
someone to take, never to//steal//only//motions//to 
direct conglam-figurations, at any rate, hopefully at a 
rate as you see fit, that with which you can revel in, 
beat consciousness into with, not merely agitated by 
but screaming until it wets your brain with hot blood 
freedom 2 
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or sally sadly forth right to speak—yes!—adroitly of 
positions after-digit, in salt rain mist argot less 
practiced by me, drawing on walls, posing for a drink, 
matador, fighting or fucking; escargot writing, as w/o 
a table precisely, is also difficult but not as hard as 
dancing, or standing still to explain, 
spinchiselingspinetinglingspangtangledho, until you 
mean what you say, and if you tire of paying attention to 
anyone other than yourself? maybe (instead) for a 
destructive portrait of a cartoon character (you'll look 
at that!)—beaten—already reflected in four-bar 
intervals by which easterly witches divine the subtle 
nature of a space—standing in front of machines is 
currency (exchange, your) time, the basis of what % of 
your existence, famil-iar surrogations, 2 3 

a repeated image what makes you feel like a 
performance, an incomplete gesture reaction, proves. 
Consumption without expansion is a disintegrating 
authority, great ideas from stolen moments are better 
gods but the choreography of a scene is to be aware of 
the scene and further, further being the artistic instinct, 

2 how does it feel to never be alone? 

3 does anything beautiful ever know what it is? 
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that's me in front of the tank: spoken 
conversation is of less distinction between one dinosaur 
and another than how i hold my arms 3 to communicate 
this to you. i know how to be quiet, over and over and 
over again to make it real. She was one of them dames 
that's always the fastest thing in the room, so you learn 
that if you want for whatever variety of reasons to have 
this dame around you'd better make sure she believes 
that she is the fastest thing in the room, and even if 
you're slow and careful enough to remember how she 
arranged what she said, and to make her voice unslient, 
i still wonder what you are revealing to me. You could 
ruin my present tense anytime you want to and you 
laugh and say, "I spend a lot of my life looking for 
things." well I sing and to the moment that is me when 
i breathe with a certain direction, a toast—to 
instigation, and to those paralyzed by the reality of 
such an instinct and so stricken that they blink and gasp 
to exchange the trauma of their voyeurism assaulted for 
desire: a molested expression no one else was meant to 
see 

self-proclamation: again and again and again, because, 
again and again and again 
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but things in their nature are also the easiest to ruin, 
and where's too much percolation (worn), power not 
equaling grace, that's me finding, unexpected, a wall, 
now for and to discover again how we take comfort in 
breaking things (foreign) into decipherable pieces. 

[with purpose, remedies, rooster artist to the king, as 
much for reference as any brushstroke, as is all fiction.] 
Picture now existing 

in Goethe's frozen music of geometry (constantly 
ignoring, all the time arriving), one foot in the door, 
met on the street,—a writer's brushstroke, one tiger 
says to the OTHER: 

4 tongue, sense of humor 

"wanna change spots?" nonetheless she was proper 
and i knownothing. cacciatore if you adore me. i am an 
eater (ferozian). well received understandings improve 
penmanship—as an artist i may never get over it. 
Guitars bottled. 

bellow//: hidden text (to Moriat): 1. kind of like 
dyoublong; 2. a fogdampened dim bar above, 
presided over by who may be. 
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confidentially, truth be told, i thought I'd meet an art 
crowd, not a purgatory of self recognition, 
laughter again, thank you for sharing our 
you. everytime you start smiling i lose more blood 
you aint that guy in the creek tryin to catch a 
salmon—use a razor, not a butcher knife. I'll show you 
the faceless clock here. Then, a second generation 
jazzman. 

all right, if you got to do that in public, it's so sad that 
I belong here, one foot in the door, met a writer on the 
street, you know why cows wear bells? their horns 
don't work. 

How's the angle of my orange? asks a palindrome 
sniffer, you were able to control your shrieks like that? 
abortions, oil paintings, crop circles, laughter-language 
harmonica, at last he looks up when 

bent to make meet the ends of the shortest 
distance between two points, name your punches and 
listen to the sound of my heart beat, 
hieroglyphs are for further communication of tenacious 
realizations until one true good thought a day (simple 
economics—a danger of improvisation). 

This grandfather clock is missing some element of 
time that i gave away in a 
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dream. 


unions got it all sewed up, unless you're a 
fuckin comedian, some neologismical peter piper, 
drat! era bar got to grab a retard (or accept this 
language before your monopolization imperils you). 

i don't needany fresh enemies today, i don't know why 

i even came down here where i could be tempted, must 

have thought my confidence was working right again. 

here's a guy hates you hey fuck so you'll turn your 5 

civilization into a prison, left jab! 

but not tonight, tonight, the mosquitos are 

institutionalized. 

5 head and acknowledge his essay topics 


but not tonight; tonight 

Notes From The Interior Of The Funerary Chapel Of A 
Meroitic Queen: 

Well i don't always trust people's opinions of my life 
as gleaned from conversations, if you only know who 
you are, when you think that you know who I am. 
love, so you set these buoys in place & see who they 
save, 

whose genes learn to fly. 
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6 Extra Space 


Appendix 
A xxxxxx 
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B xxxxxx not surprised: we allow our gaze to calcify 
from xy# of times per day: mediated: so you set 
these buoys in place and see who they save, whose 
genes learn to fly. This could probably be something 
like television, or a drug presence, or evangelicalism, 
or art, the other side of an uneven exchange, ever able 
to turn that exercised focus over again and again on top 
of itself—but of or from—until our modern (curse 
interest—charge!) is to reveal our consistencies, and to 
choreograph them as further efforts saved for 
something always more valuable. In spite of this their 
genius at any point is constant currency, the confidence 
of a soloist. 
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Rosetta Koan 

(Disordered by computers) 

It's a weakness, leadership, 
a spring in your wave, 
take it out on the truth and 
titles follow. 

( electronic kitten's brilliant escape ) 

-got an open window & I see you. 
would you take this way home? 

-bootcamp lick out of uptown. 

And now again if I must be absolutely frank with 
you 

I would say Yes I am not 
satisfied with myself for 
the addictions that saddle 
me or my slowness in 
confusion or quickness to 
rage but I have no desire 
for blame, only understanding 
which, aware of freedom, 
knows peace, and is 
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by turn fascinated and dismayed 
at the unwritten thought, perhaps fuel 
too many, to many, are 
unwilling, [with 
psychoses in italic 
where my voice is.] (in the verses) 
-notebook RX 
overawareness X times daily 

Unprepared for our best, 
they expect us to acknowledge, 
but not our own, 
authority 

and attempt to corrupt our vigilance. 
Who points a finger and why, 
but to steal centers- 
judge this angel's behavior 
before irreverence renders 
your little time asunder, 
god your breath and mine. 

"you still in the way?" 
but more like a declaration. 
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2. So lives faded and ran 
off tracks in accordance 
with power's appetite for 
servitude & reverence, & 

upon the rest who did or did not 
know their place, sedations 
were issued, and heartily consumed. 

3. & they did raise them 
with certain conceptions 
in 30 minute televised 
lessons but in time 

hid these, creating despairs, 

4. ask me again love, 
standing on some tone 
of serenity in my voice 

5. & exercised their suitable needs 
in broadcast of touchstones. 

6. see it here, and hear it, & 
teach your other senses their 
happinesses 



cfMC FEROX 


53 


7. replaced secret hates with loves, 
wakes up with yesses, 

an everpresent burden if you've an opinion of 
what's wrong 

with their pointing guns at you. 

8. of course part of what makes 
them invaluable is the 
magnificent way they encompass 
my entire learning process 

& document it 

like clouds moving over the pacific 
after 

9. and the thoughts i had on 

this matter which i now undertake 
to comment on struggled to 
free themselves from all manner 
of enslavements & 
exhaustions born thereof. 

10. So all the while matters 
affecting my place are contrived 
and executed without consideration 

except to contain it in unprescribed ends. But in 
other designs my 
breath is not as short, & 
pronounces, in layers, direction. 
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12. and you ask me why 
i write still 

when i don't even know 
the words 

16. Because 
of course it is. 

music proves that much, 
the rest i believe is our 
license because brother that's 
celebrity, all history and slant. 

17. and anyways, if you're 
already standing 

you can go get it. 

18. no need for rudeness 
unless you're aware of 
that tool, whose user 
would confuse you with 
the theater. 

19. I knew I had to make it more 
plainly available. 
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22. of dialog urgency: big than what's 
normal. A combination of expressive techniques 
to reflect associations more and less, further & 
additional. 

25. opened fire on the party, 
i call this one, 

"graduated". 

all of these clubs had live music, 
it's a never ending study 
which sustains me. 

28. & in those blank unspoilt places, 

you believe. 

which is one 

of the things I 

could show her 

vowelsound. 
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29. & regarding locations uninhabited 

by subsequents ill-defined in suggestion, 

and positional notation, 

for reasons connected to their calendar, 

or something beneath which 

falls on to capture, 

the definition of which 

encompasses, whereas 

unwarranted awareness capitulated, 

sovereign copasetic pannonica. 

306. speaking on condition of anonymity, 
faces charges, felony conspiracy 

stop the bombing, eat the king 

307. for large canvas or otherwise, 

I'd want to show you as 

only in so revealing being can i 
share this. 

308. the proximity in which you are moving. 
As if we had never, and our breathing. 

309. They come out for a funeral 
to party, over this route man. 
close by and tempting. 
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500. this is what we were talking 
about, and don't brush too hard, 
and crack in yo mouth, 
i knew how to get around in that, 
slain for land. 

310. circle, this way, and stop, 
then that. 

everything's like a prison 
in this country. 

311. Golden mean with spiral, 
to bring to life 

across the division of their 
discovery and groupings, equivalating 
capable harmony with full competence 
and consistent excessive consideration. 

312. add to this 

the camouflage of concurrences between action 
and transcription, and, 
in a moment, 
things become beautiful. 

313. the scales you are enamored of creating, 
armor born of positioning, 

visible from space, 
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1. sealed in a concrete box, 
deep beneath the earth. 

317. Attention modifiers, regularly. 

318. portrayed, acting: 
appropriation of interactive ritual, 
tool for further communication, 
single utterance revisited: 

the minutiae of hand movement 

319. It could be a scream play, really 
anything you could, people 

who are allowed to shoot you if 
you supposedly point a gun at them 
which i know by your character 
that you would. 

501. buy, repeatedly, 
hidden lies and victor histories 

321. And I use it in other mudanish taskery about 
the place. 
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322. Galileo lived long enough 
to inquire heavenward 
because for 5 billion years 

Jupiter's mass has protected us by drawing 
comets and the like to itself— 
fantastic prevention— 
allower of our reactions. 

323. One second, half a foot 
from where predicted, 
years earlier in a pile of stars 

324. Destigmatizing the forbidden: 

let us make a table of all their estimates, 
though it is speedier to measure them 
by displacement 

30. Such as I will determine the veracity of the 
responses 

and the intentions of the respondent, 

inferential measurement of shadows & 

handwritten time direction cues, 

in reserve, the campaign of the instigator of 

undefined character, 

whose vast affirmation of occurrences 

never just self 
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327. What the villagers saw that night: 
excess past, where there is always a rhythm 
there to rest understanding 

328. a salt upon the earth: 
the agent's perspective, 
taxonomic artifacts, 
protecting the water 

330. a country on the moon, a 
constellation visible only from 
the southern hemisphere, 

331. cast demonstration for the museum library, 
selective-allowance evolution, the frequency of 
your economy of radiation, 

whose time would be less of a villain: 
nobody ever got out 
just in time. 

The comfort of control in a multi-instrument 
assault. 


334. hand me your money Charlie 
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900. & she kept one of my paintings. 

I hope that she is somewhere safe and hapy. 

337. possession, portions of the whole from 
the center of the senses 

388. 

Festive, she loves people, to facilitate discussion, 
the poet 
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CIRCLEBIRD STROPHE 


I. PAYMENT UBIQUITY 

The most important thing that a 
monkey could do would be to eat with style or 
according to custom. And amateurs by comparison, as 
communications have become concentrated in 
awareness of influential scrutiny? Their expectancy is 
substituted, maximizing efficiency of attention in 
contemporary competition for access. I've had more 
and ruined it for less, such as when I thought how little 
you thought of me and so never suggested you get me 
some handwriting analysis for a birthday present. 

Tragic confounding nonsense from 
the room above but dare I relate, exchange tones and 
gestures? Criminal communication, is that what we do 
to each other? They're just a meteor. 


II. VAMPIRE STORY 

Here's another ontology for you to do 
something about, mouthpiece, in game of naming all 
root causes, to ratify the time-appropriating lunacy of 
Want, your cipher: a treasure trove of lost 
civilizations, small offerings, burned, and monumental 
calendars, in new satellite images: no guarantee, 
eternity, being. 
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III. PALIMPSEST LOVERS 

That part of myself, which you see I 
have been long unable to hold near you and which in 
my neglect abandons me, only trembles over the reality 
of all which has encompassed our expanding passion. 

I'll pray. 


IV. IMMEDIAPOLATION OF IMEQUATION'S 
FISSION 


Vowelspace for everyone. The first 
oil coating of my preamble canvas is prehistoric, 
progressive familiarization with relativity, convinced 
of fluctuating design, recognizably existing. 

Why I despise the prevention of 
genuine conviviality in your shocking, unsanitary 
accusation of my work ("drug writing"), if you have 
one, has less to do with preparedness than 
strenuinadaei (theatrenonnom), the sheer cosmic evil of 
mundane obstacles-enmity semeiotics-undefended 
triangles, and the protracted assembling, accumulating, 
economizing, and preserving that has preceded them — 
picture it, smile: "this is for the post office." Meeting 
face-to-face is already the revolution. Are we not 
hyperboreans? 
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V. xxxxxxxx, BY TAXI 

The desire to carve is time traveling, a tattoo. 

Sirocco: a hot, oppressive wind blowing from the 
deserts of N Africa into S Europe 

The absurdist gags involving monkeys. Chants and 
beats, everyone. Peace for with you. That's why it's 
magic, peace for with you. A kiss not a curse from a 
retard. What kind of a deal did you have in mind? Go 
on, get moving? Hornblower whistleblower. 

Touch a baby lion get your finger back. Measured in 
light. Frank Buck? Bolo bolo unscairt man. Hoist 
ferocious! Boys, he had a head like that. Fevered 
nerves. 

Chat, people are going around saying. Kittens! 

Are you afraid of big teeth? Your movie paralyzed, 
deteriorating? 

Oh, my friend! Whatever will be, will be. Here again 
we've had a look at concurrent futures in arms which 
betray us. Shall we remain uncontested, scattered, 
alone? Do you even think I speak English anymore? 
Wipe your hands on my eternity, I'm the room you 
have to grow in. 
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A Dedication (Haunted House) 

Grand Junction, or, the canyon opens its doors 
to you. Domesticated it: just an excuse to 
hunt it. Love it dearly! 

Dante's Inferno: when the entire process is 
eugenized, that is, mediated—why of course 
we will ask the parents, couldn't you have 
done something? Didn't you see the signs? 
—We did. 

Unforsake. A dedication, vows between us. 

In my excitement I did not notice the damage. 
At half the speed I extend more graciously. 
There is a story I would like to tell you. What 
it is, is connected with wires. Translated from 
the long and short imagined. Shaken and led. 

This uncoerced importance is for you and 
yours in this, our time—friends whose 
vigilance to life's encouragement preserves 
tomorrow's revelations. 




Endnotes 


APOSTROPRO’PHETHAYETIC 

INTRAOCONDUCTEPOEMETRY 

After, cf,~ 


“The eternal void pits ours against theirs,” 

“Between us &you there is a great gulf fixed, ” -Luke 16:26 


“Please pray none of these curses you’ve laid upon me comes true,” 

"Pray ye to the Lord for me, that none of these things which ye have spoken 
come upon me, ” -Faustus Simon Magus (Acts 8:24) 


Why do you think I made this tower. 

My tower was made for this. Don’t pretend to believe otherwise. 
Don’t Act like yr TWR wasn’t made for this. 

Which of you having a mind to build a tower, 
doth not first sit down, and reckon -Luke 14:28 


In all our eternity, you’ll never be lost to me. 
You’ll never be rid of me, for all eternity. 
Don’t try to stop me from leaving, 

I have always been & will always be with you. 

Do not desire that I should leave thee & depart: 

for whither so ever thou shalt go. I will go 
& where thou shalt dwell, I will dwell - Ruth 1:16 



RUTH ASAWA MEMORIAL FOUNT FORTH 


7 SUNS & YR MOMS @ THE RUTH FORTH 
LAST PRAYER 

OF THE SERVICE CREATOR’S 

SERVILE KREATUR 

“I DO NOT KNOW how you came into being. 

IT WAS NOT I who gave you life & breath. 

NOR I who set in order the elements within you. 

The Creator of the world. 

who shaped our human beginnings 

& devised the origin of all things, 

will in His mercy give life & breath back to us again, 

since we now forget ourselv for love’s sake. 

HAVE PITY. We carried you in our souls 
& nursed & reared you & brought you up on earth. 

I have taken care of you. & I beg you, child: 

LOOK at heaven & life 

& see every thing that is in them, recognize 

God did not make all out of any matter ever to exist, 

& in the same way we homo sapiens sapiens came into being: 

Do not fear the butchers & reapers. 

Prove worthy 

that in God’s mercy 

we may know us all together one 

our shared eternal best. ” 

KING KSOZ7 THE MAN DI07ZS fell into a rage 
& ORDERED pans & cauldrons heated immediately, 

& tongues cut out, 

& skulls scalped, 

& hands & feet cut off, 

AND, 

when utterly helpless, 
persons taken to the fire, 
still breathing, 

& fried in a pan. 

The smoke spread widely 
WHILE WE REST 
LOOK ON 

-Deuterocanonical 2 Maccabees 7 


A cf. Crooks' soliloquy 

(Steinbeck, Of Mice and Men, pp71, 73) 



c About the Author [XXXXXX, after Ibsen] 

(interpolated from the MAPST37) 

The crowd disassembles. 

The snapping sound of Ask, what does this: Look like, smell like, feel 
like, remind me of? 

A huge magnifying glass. 

I feel sometimes I am losing my mind. That I am lost here—the streets 
that seem so orderly have resolved, tons of rubble: perhaps this speaks 

to my desire of wanting so strongly 
to hold on to you while you sleep 
somewhere take me with you 

this song keeps going through my head; it's making me stupid. I adore 
XXX XXXX XXXX but I'm losing my 

There is this song—I can't get it out of my head—and it's making me 
stupid. 

Enough. This is insane. It's beginning to pull the 
neurons in my brain 

further and further apart, until the word synapse 
is no longer appropriate 
to describe the abyss 
that is now between them. 

I feel I am ready for a long 

this is a straight line—freehand. This is an isosceles triangle—I used a 
ruler. This is an attempt at drawing a circle, freehand, first try. This 
struggle to oust the beast has left me stupid. 

The tug of war. 

It is an anxiety that awaits in bed for me. 

Suspended in the abyss which is now the space between my neurons. 
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